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3Tt 3T«T m'ud'cfHI 

^IWftHlgd ^F^IT 
^sorr cT^TsFl^l cl 31'H”'m i2TT 
jftfa-c; <IHl« TTTVftfft 11 (1) 

Krshna (Draupadi, as she is called or the dark beauty) was pulled by her robes 
and hair and dragged by Dussasana, in front of the whole gathering of Elders, 
Kurus and the Pandavas; With none of the even righteous Elders and her seven 
husbands to protect her, she wailed then to the Supreme Lord, O Govinda! 
Damodara! Madhava! (1) 

aft ifsar ■fawft ^ 

3IWT3 fft ■ftrsra crtlctHW 
jftfa'c! TTTVftlcT II (2) 

O Lord Krishna, Vishnu, enemy of the Madhu and Kaitabha demons; O 
Supreme Personality of Godhead, enemy of Mura, merciful upon the devotees; 
O Kesava, Lord of the worlds, Govinda, Damodara, Madhava, please deliver 
me. (2) 

■fccT TfftT ^IT 
Tjnft tiT<rPfithf^fa: 
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<i*ik< *ira3hr n (3) 

Though desiring to sell milk, dahi, butter, etc., the mind of a young gopi was so 
absorbed in the lotus feet of Krishna that instead of calling out “Milk for sale,” 
she bewilderedly said, “Govinda!”, “Damodara!”, “Madhava!” (3) 

3'cprei tmfcT cFfctfST 

JlUlP-d jflHdl ^lfHdl^,tMII 
i flfcj<|Hl« -qra^fcT II (4) 

Their grinding-mortars full of grains, the gopis’ minds are overcome with love 
for Lord Krishna as they grind with their pestles singing “Govinda, Damodara, 
Madhava!” (4) 

cblfact ^tFHt3T Tjt- pHNUuf 

<r*il« T=nrtr^fcT n (5) 

A lotus-eyed girl instructed the red-beaked pet parrot that was seated in the 
cup of her lotus hand in uttering the holy names, as she said, “Govinda, 
Damodara, Madhava. ” (5) 
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tfcm hurt wiR+nf 

fWcrlct fTt Tfclt 

jflftFS <r*it<u Trra^fcT n (6) 

In each and every house, a bevy of gopa-women is engaged in making the 
caged parrots constantly utter, “Govinda,” “Damodara,” and Madhava.” (6) 

Hl_4fuoh =h|31eT^^qTT 

faidlcl 

Jilld'd <|*ik< TTO^fcT II (7) 

With the little boy Krishna is lying in the swing, all of the gopis used to 
expertly sing compositions set to musical notes and rhythm; they went, 
“Govinda, Damodara, Madhava,” while putting Him to rest. (7) 

TPtnyr %fei efter 
jilRt Jjski nan)d •ntem; 

3n arer$ 

jilfa-a dnilai irr&rstfct n (8) 
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Lord Krishna, who is the younger brother of Balarama, playing mischieviously, 
was dodging about a Gopi with restless eyes. Taking a ball of fresh butter to 
lure Him over, a gopi called Him: “O Govinda, Damodara, Madhava . .(8) 

tki 

n (9) 

O my tongue, since my mouth has become like a lotus by dint of the presence 
there of these eloquent, ornamental, delightful syllables, you are like the swan 
that sports in there. As your foremost pleasure, always articulate the names, 
“Govinda,” “Damodara,” and “Madhava.” (9) 

3TfTlW J PiH 

<i*il« TTrtr^fct ii (io) 

The one and only Lord of Lakshmi, as an inconspicuous little cowherd baby, 
was seated in the lap of mother Yashoda, drinking her breast-milk. Merged in 
bliss, she addressed Him as “Govinda,” “Damodara,” and “Madhava.” (10) 

fqf 

n*i crtrft: -q^qTcM#: 
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iW ^pof 

filial <i*il« TTrtr^tcf ii (ii) 

In Vraja-dhama, Krishna was playing with His playmates, the boys of His age 
who protected the animals. With great love, mother Yashoda called out to her 
own son, “O Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (11) 

i^rkai nrey 
jpi=hud, Trota faayyqHy 

i ilfcf-c; Tnv^fci ii (12) 

Being firmly tied up to the grinding mortar with a cow’s rope by mother 
Yashoda, the plunderer of butter softly whimpered. “Govinda, Damodara, 
Madhava.” (12) 

tM nanld 

aim^cMihddH 

iflf«w n (13) 

In His own courtyard, Krishna was carelessly playing with a bracelet. So the 
gopi took a ball of butter to Him, and shutting His eyes with her palm, she 
distracted Him, “O Govinda, Damodara, Madhava . . .(Guess what I have for 
you!)” (13) 
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Tjt TJIj 

Tlf rnfei^l WP-ft 
^'4ifH Hnnft irsfhrft?rr 

^T4T« TTrV^fcT II (14) 

In house after house, groups of cowherd ladies gather on various occasions, and 
together they always chant the transcendental names of Krishna-’Govinda, 
Damodara, and Madhava.” (14) 

4-<K4ld cKHlfWH 
iTOIHi TjfTcT 4Li|H|<y 
ttT— J (in- J (in) h "WT <hV*t 

<ml« 'timfcT n (is) 

His face is pleasing, and the flute at His lips is filled with Divine sound. Amidst 
the cows, gopas, and gopis, He stands at the base of a coral tree. Govinda, 
Damodara, Madhava! (15) 

•ionm -lilGbHun 4ft 

pprr wftei tja «rr<?f %fhy 

iTPTfhr 

<ih)<t n ( 16 ) 
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Having risen early in the Brahma-muhu rta (4:00 in the morning), and 
remembering the childish activities of the son of mother Yashoda, the gopis 
loudly sing while churning butter-’Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (16) 

■3Fvrs*r wtaW 

d'crw nut 

<i 4 l'« tmHfcr n (17) 

Having churned and then set aside a fresh lump of butter in the house, mother 
Yashoda was now suspicious that it had been eaten. She said, “Hey Murari ! 
Govinda, Damodara, Madhava, now tell me the truth . .(17) 

3TMtcjf ^ 'pfcT: - 

QwcngKlu bnhRT 
umDu liNtssT rnt rrtciT 

n (is) 

Having finished worship at home, a young gopi, (like) a strong current of love 
for Krishna, churned the butter, and then joins together with all the gopis and 
their friends and they sing, “Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (18) 

•prfecir ipsT' -gcpcjt 
3ncft^r ttr 
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jffpFc? W^fcT II (19) 

One time, early in the morning, just as a girl had put aside her churn in a pot 
full of butter-she saw Mukunda. She then began to sing songs in various ways, 
about Govinda, Damodara, and Madhava. (19) 

rrpr 

<i*il« ii (20) 

(Without having even bathed or eaten,) Krishna was absorbed in play. 
Overwhelmed with affection, mother Yashoda, who thought only of her son’s 
welfare, called out, “Govinda, Damodara, Madhava! (Come, take your bath and 
eat something.)” (20) 

^%=HI TJTO WIT: 

cFWTf sMbd 

Tfrf^=cr ?mf<t wtfcr n (21) 

Devarshi Narada and other Munis are always surrendered to Lord Vishnu, who 
rests upon His couch. They always chant the names of “Govinda,” “Damodara,” 
and “Madhava,” and thus they attain spiritual forms similar to His. (21) 
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ftiro fasny ^ 

ftwr fcillPn Payroll I: 

if|pcf"s; <ryi« Tiw^fcr n (22) 

After giving up sleep at dawn, having completed their ritualistic duties, and at 
the end of their Vedic chanting, the best of the learned brahmanas always 
loudly chant, “Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (22) 

^t'efT ■nt'FFira 
facritcw IMn fwt 

TTtfT 

'ilpEf^ TTW^Icr II ( 23 ) 

In Vrindavana, seeing Shrimati Radharani overwhelmed with separation from 
Govinda, groups of gopas and gopis sang, with tears in their lotus eyes, 
“Govinda! Damodara! O Madhava!” (23) 

cry tmi*icw 4 ■q^r 
ywftrqy htDi ci#r q-y 

yiti^Pd 11 (24) 


http://saranaagathi.wordpress.com 



































The cows having already gone out to graze early in the morning, mother 
Yashoda gently roused her sleeping son with the palm of her hand, softly 
saying, “Govinda, Damodara, Madhava.” (24) 

fim Ft 

aidlH, MU|fs(H TJcT^T: 

FV^fcT II (25) 

With long, matted hair the color of coral, and bodies purified by eating only 
leaves, water, and air, the sages sit beneath the trees and chant, “Govinda,” 
“Damodara,” and “Madhava.” (25) 

T^iyinr father Tf?rf 

f^pir cT^srr FT TJFTT 

<rni<T Fvtlcr 11 (26) 

“After speaking these words, the ladies of Vraja, who were so attached to 
Krishna, felt extremely agitated by their imminent separation from Him. They 
forgot all worldly shame and loudly cried out, ‘O Govinda! O Damodara! O 
Madhava!’ ” (26) 

jildl cbcdfay ■'rib twrpi 

Sjcf; cf-cf| FpT 
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II (27) 

At times a gopi is engaged in teaching a parrot within a jewelled cage to recite 
names like : “Ananda-kanda” (source of bliss), “vraja-candra” (moon of Vraja), 
“Krishna”, “Govinda ! Damodara ! Madhava” (27) 

■ntacH *nA ftrej w 

<THi« T=rmrAf% n (28) 

The lotus-eyed Lord was tying the shikha of a cowherd boy to the tail of a calf 
when His mother caught Him, lifted up His chin, and said, “Govinda! 
Damodara! Madhava!” (28) 

thm+ic) cnasiaHi 
■nterornf 

3-ll=bl<i||*t 3-Htj.H'cHMy 

> irlA-< <r*fl« 'qmfr n (29) 

In the early morning a group of His favorite cowherd boys arrived, stick-canes 
in hand, to take care of the cows. They addressed the unlimited, primeval 
Personality of Godhead, “Hey, Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (29) 
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3'eiWi) '^ifcTq-HcfHlH 
Ji)4lf}Hia$^<ri|J|Nl 

jtW's; <r*fk< TTra^lcr n (30) 

When Lord Murari jumped from the Kadamba branch into the water to 
chastise the Kaliya serpent, all the gopis and cowherd boys went there and 
cried out, “Oh! Govinda! Damodara! Madhava!” (30) 

vjlMdlcMHTfh 

iflfcFs; TTra^fcr n ( 31 ) 

After Lord Mukunda had met with Akrura and entered Mathura to attend the 
ceremony of breaking the bow of Kamsa, all the citizens then shouted, “Jaya 
Govinda! Jaya Damodara! Jaya Madhava!” (31) 

■SRTFT ‘=M 

n (32) 
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When both sons of Vasudeva had actually been taken out of Vrindavana by the 
messenger of Kamsa, Yashoda sobbed within the house, wailing, “Govinda, 
Damodara, Madhava!” (32) 

HM 4 'Tfo'l'H cFS 

RfJ cjd-cij: -qf^T mtURTTcTT 
RTV^fcT II (33) 

Hearing how the son of Yashoda, who was but a child, was wrapped within the 
coils of the Kaliya serpent at the pond, the cowherd boys cried “Govinda! 
Damodara! Madhava!” and scurried down the path. (33) 

Hir-cWH RJtf ■fbfte-TT 
<r‘il« RTtTEtfcr n (34) 

Seeing the Lord of the Yadus proceeding towards Mathura upon Akrura’s 
chariot, the cowherd boys, upon realisation of their impending separation, said, 
“O Govinda! Damodara, Madhava! (Where are you going? Are You actually 
leaving us now?) (34) 

RsFRJ afd'Hl cHI'A 
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<i)[R< <ihI« toi^Rtii (35) 

At the edge of a lotus forest, a gopi lay down upon the bed of flowers, bereft of 
Krishna. Tears flowed from her lotus eyes (as she wept,) “Govinda, Damodara, 
Madhava.” (35) 

•Midi ifRai'ifHTun 

% yfdeifdcrlcilM fM 
31FIUT ^ ''TITO faSTO 
'itfa-c; n (36) 

Being very restricted by her mother and father, the lamenting gopi entered the 
house, thinking, “(Now that) I have arrived home, save me, O Lord of the 
universe! O Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (36) 

to rPt 'SR iHViwiy 

TOTEtftr II (37) 

Thinking that Krishna was in the forest, a gopi fled into the forest in the 
middle of night. But seeing that Krishna wasn’t actually there, she became very 
fearful, and cried, “Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (37) 
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¥MH1 filctf firfofq 
■=1RIPT fiM: y=KP-d TTJTm: 
firfSRT TFWTT sMP-d 
'<tl'*it« TTra^fcT II (38) 

Even the ordinary mortals comfortably seated at home who chant the names of 
Vishnu, “Govinda, Damodara,” and “Madhava,” certainly attain (at least) the 
liberation of having a form similar to that of the Lord. (38) 

m dwcil'w tM 

thte firihT fumy 
rnff y^fiilcyddl^HiwTf 
>iifEf"c; n (39) 

Seeing Shrimati Radharani crying from the pangs of separation from Govinda, 
the blooming lotus eyes of Radha’s girlfriend also filled with tears, and she too 
cried, “Govinda, Damodara, Madhava.” (39) 

fistf- mt ^ firo? 

TTffifrcm tCH =KlfH 
3rrm#crr m^mrnfir 
<iyl« yity^Ri 11 (40) 
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O my tongue, you are fond of sweet things and are of discriminating taste; I tell 
you the highest truth, which is also the most beneficial. Please just recite the 
sweet divine syllables of “Govinda,” “Damodara,” and “Madhava.” (40) 

sncHfopF 'Sinlwt oRRf 

rrmr mwr hm 4)4 

<l4t« ‘RTt^fcT II (41) 

The knowers of the Vedas say that these names are the cure-all of the worst 
diseases of mankind, and are the seed of the destruction of the threefold 
miseries of material existence. Hence O tongue, utter “Govinda, Damodara, 
Madhava!” (41) 

dldlst4l TTWt 

TFtRrPrsrr 

■'TO^fcT II (42) 

Upon Ramacandra’s going into the forest due to his father’s order, along with 
Lakshmana and Sita, (and thus becoming) a forest-rover. His mother cried, “O 
Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (42) 

chHHRiT^ 

TIT HliJUlHI 

htciT 3 t=f*t hwt 
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TTTEf^fcT II (43) 

Left there alone, Sita was carried out of the forest by the ten-headed Ravana. 

At that time, accepting no other Lord, Sita cried, “O Govinda! Damodara! 
Madhava!” (43) 

'4H'=hlc*MI UT 
ffe TPT WH 
TTte Tftctr T^ITST Ttlft 
<i*il« ■qT&r^fcT n (44) 

Separated from Rama, the daughter of King Janaka was completely anxious, 
and with the form of Rama within her heart, she cried, “O Raghunatha! Protect 
me! O Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (44) 

vote ■ftW) 

■qtrgtmf tdt 

<il(V< <i 4 l« n (45) 

“O Lord Vishnu, be gracious! Lord of the Raghu clan, cause of the happiness 
and distress of gods and demons alike, O Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” Thus 
Sita cried, (by the time she had been carried) over the middle of the ocean. (45) 

W TJ^tcT MRt 
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7RT fRRf ‘3FTC 

ijllVc; <|*j)« TTT&rstfcT II (46) 

Caught by his foot and pulled into the water, Gajendra, his friends all harassed 
and frightened away, then called out incessantly, “Govinda, Damodara, 
Madhava!” (46) 

?H-|b<=M: 

■qyuTfh' ^rrurfh it'srqRf 

'illd'd <IHl« ■Rm^lfcT II (47) 

Along with his priest Shankhayuta, King Hamsadhvaja saw his son falling into 
a vat, but the boy was chanting the transcendental names of Hari, Govinda, 
Damodara, and Madhava. (47) 

ddf-ml cit^ f^orr 
■HTdlddX +IHH dlR-IHkHt 
3FcT: VfWJRUFpT^ 

<flfd v 4 sthX* vrv4fcr n (48) 

Accepting Durvasa Muni’s request (that she feed his thousands of disciples, 
even though she hadn’t the means to do this) Draupadi mentally called out to 
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the Lord within, the Lord of a forest dweller (like her), and she said, “Govinda, 
Damodara, Madhava!” (48) 

mR^ra: 

■^Tcdt^T 3vRr4'c1 4t<?1 cpjff 

iilRu<; <ih)« n ( 49 ) 

He is always meditated upon by the yogis as being inscrutable. He is the 
remover of all anxieties, and is the desire-tree of all that is desirable. His bluish 
complexion is as attractive as Kasturika. Govinda! Damodara! Madhava! (49) 

trait 'f4 q'Ricilsrq'JTih 

cKl'Mcrf^' TTH 3ft f^°jt 

<wi« iiwtlcr 11 (50) 

I am fallen into the deep, dark well of material life, which is full of illusion and 
blind ignorance, and I am tormented by sensual existence. O my Lord, Vishnu, 
Govinda, Damodara, Madhava, please grant me Your supporting hand to uplift 
me. (51) 

<SI*)q 'm3 '*r , T 3ft 
tRPlt) ■ap'S'Elf ^Jc1F3 
^oq%c|' irtfr tpuFyi 
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iftfa'c; ciTHtor ■RTV^lcT II (51) 

O my tongue, I ask only this of you, that at my meeting the bearer of the 
sceptre of chastisement (Yamaraja), you will utter this sweet phrase with great 
devotion: “Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (51) 

faff mtgcTK *Hl5i*t 
<ih 1 <t n (52) 

O my tongue, O knower of rasa, for release from the hellish bondage of 
material existence, just worship the charming, easily obtainable mantra that is 
chanted by Vedavyasa and other sages: “Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (52) 

■nWicT rYtTvit Ra-tfr 
eit%?r arwi <)h 

J||fY< <in)« ■RTV^fcT II (53) 

You should always and everywhere just loudly chant, “Gopala, Vamshidhara, O 
ocean of beauty, Lord of the worlds, Narayana, O friend of the poor, Govinda, 
Damodara,” and “Madhava. (53) 
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■faf ‘‘fsr *p«itui 

•aprrPr HHl^<ih 

TT'TRT "HTblRfr^HiyHlfH 
'^'"c! ?Rt« 'RTV^fcT II (54) 

O my tongue, just always worship these beautiful, enchanting names of 
Krishna, “Govinda, Damodara,” and “Madhava,” which destroy all the obstacles 
of the devotees. (54) 

Jilted it'pt 

ji)Pa-< isn^p) 

<ih 1« n ( 55 ) 

“O Govinda, Govinda, Hari, Murari! O Govinda, Govinda, Mukunda, Krishna! 
O Govinda, Govinda! O holder of the chariot wheel! O Govinda! O Damodara! 
O Madhava!” (55) 

■g mt 

^ i ^43 ■srrctf 

jilPa-<; <nHl<t n (56) 

This indeed is the essence (found) upon ceasing the affairs of mundane 
happiness. And this too is to be sung after the cessation of all sufferings. This 
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alone is to be chanted at the time of death of one’s material body-”Govinda, 
Damodara, Madhava!” (56) 

<£dhdi<w ^TT 

Tjnbr iflcrr ^ 
fTHT yfagHHWI^Icl 
'ilPd-d TTOtfcT II (57) 

Somehow or other accepting the unavoidable command of Duhshasana, 
Draupadi, like a frightened doe, entered the assembly of princes and within her 
mind cried out to the Lord, “Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (57) 

aft rraim 
TftqTcT 'ilddn-M ftfai 
pHMUidftd^d 

Jlifers ctfjft<< TTO^fcT II (58) 

O tongue, drink only this nectar (of the names), “Shri Krishna, dearmost of 
Shrimati Radharani, Lord of Gokula, Gopala, Lord of Govardhana, Vishnu, 
Govinda, Damodara,” and “Madhava.” (58) 

aftaro fadsrcfaspjt 
aft ifadvl H v <tH ^'r^l'dl 
fat PldtdlJidftd^d 
Iftpd'-c! cfmftdt vrvtfd II (59) 
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“Shrinatha, Lord of the universe, form of the universe, beautiful son of Devaki, 
O enemy of the demons, Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” O my tongue, just 
drink this nectar. (59) 

i ilulH'd Tjcp? 

cTCTtait dit^d 

JilPd-d <IHK< II ( 60 ) 

“Lord of the gopis, enemy of Kamsa, Mukunda, husband of Lakshmidevi, 
Keshava, son of Vasudeva, Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” O my tongue, just 
drink this nectar. (60) 

JfNl SHTfK^R' 9l%r 

jf|-MKU|KUi| TfcT TJ^T 

faff !Wdl*id*)d^d 

TTrv^fcr n (6i) 

“O You who give bliss to the gopis! Lord of Vraja, You who have entered the 
forest for herding the cows, O Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” O my tongue, 
just drink this nectar. (61) 

wter faiFHT 

HTtWU| d'sbMH 
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faff 

Fratfa n ( 62 ) 

“O Lord of my life! Upholder of the universe, foe of Kaitabha, Vaikuntha, 
Narayana, holder of the Sudarshana-cakra! Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” O 
my tongue, just drink this nectar. (62) 

aft TFT -HldlcK TFPJTlt 

faf Iw^Fjcrfarft^ 

jftfa-c; <rft)<< FmfcT n (63) 

“O Lord Hari, enemy of Mura, Madhusudana, Shri Rama, dearmost of Sita, 
enemy of Ravana, Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” O tongue, now just drink 
this nectar. (63) 

aft w^nar 

"ft) ftftr ftftft tju 

faf IW^FJTTftnt^ 

fttp4-< <lftt« FTVftfa II (64) 

“O best of the Yadus, O bearer of Govardhana hill, O lotus-eyed expert in 
giving happiness to the cows, the gopas, and the gopis, Govinda, Damodara, 
Madhava!” O tongue, please just drink this nectar. (64) 
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wittiw ‘nk'^r 

faSU oil oil 

1W3PJW^T^ 

jflftJ'C( TTTV^fcT II (65) 

“O uplifter of the earth’s burdens in the guise of a cowherd boy, Lord of 
sportive pastimes in which Ananta-sesha has become Your brother! O Govinda, 
Damodara, Madhava!” O my tongue, just drink this nectar. (65) 

if|fcf=cj 3T*ir« TTlUtfT II (66) 

“O enemy of Putana, Bakasura, Aghasura, and Dhenuka, O Lord who expertly 
smashed Keshi and Trinavarta!” O tongue, just drink this nectar-’Govinda, 
Damodara, Madhava!” (66) 

'Jii-iqil TsftcR <H-q-5 

Prcrratrt vurrarsRT 

■psif Pi=R-cinjciAa^c| 

J|U^-< <l*il« ■RTEf^fcT II (67) 
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“O Ramacandra, O life and soul of the beautiful daughter of Janaka Maharaja, 
enemy of the night-roving demons, O elder brother of Bharata!” O my tongue, 
just drink this nectar-’Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (67) 

HKI'OTH'-cl it ’jftfl 

■pit 

<ikl« iTvftltr n (68) 

“O Lord Narayana, Ananta, Hari, Nrisimhadeva, remover of the afflictions of 
Prahlada, O merciful Lord! Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” O my tongue, 
simply drink this nectar. (68) 

cftdi ruw 

■Pit 

ntfftltr n (69) 

O Lord who assumed the man-like form of Rama, who by dint of Your 
prowess, turned all other kings into Your servants! “O Govinda, Damodara, 
Madhava!” O tongue, just drink this nectar. (69) 

aft ipor itint 

■Pit IwiPjcrftiti 
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fitfa-c; <mT« vrvffcT n (70) 


“Shri Krishna! Govinda! Hari! Murari! O Lord, Narayana, Vasudeva!” O tongue, 
please drink only this nectar-’Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (70) 

TrcsjfsPr "a 

3T^t'3FTPTf 

faff 

<ih1« n (7i) 

Even though anyone is able to chant-still, no one does. Alas! How determined 
people are for their own undoing! O tongue, just drink the nectar of these 
names-”Govinda, Damodara, Madhava!” (71) 

ifaait fa<rcHfj'e4Mi4fatfa<f ait Jilla-c; wHh, 

rypht ii 

Thus the Shri Govinda Damodara Stotram composed by Sri 
Bilvamangala Thakura Dasa is completed. 
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